"ODETTE" IN  THE   WEST.    A   CHILD'S FIRST PLAY
N odd  and somewhat touching little   incident   occurred    one evening when we were in the far Northwest.    There was a blizzard  on   just   then,   and   the   cold   was something terrible.     I had a severe attack of throat trouble, and  my doctor had been with me  most of the  day.    His little boy, hearing  him speak of  me, was seized with a desire to go to the theatre, and coaxed so well that his father promised to take him. The play was " Odette."    The doctor and 79e plainly seen, when an awed voice exclaimed, " For de Lor's sake, dat woman's silk lin'd clear frou ! " and the performance began in a gale of laughter.hty and unmistakable negro voice, said: " Hush — hush! She's climin' der golden stair dis time, shure — keep still!"
